Fm grown up, and have become a zoologist, I can go with
him to Africa. Topping, isn't it ? "

" Yes, topping.  And what is your name ? "

"Tintin.  Really Valentin.'3

" Valentin. How extraordinary ! You've got the same
name as mine. That's fine! "

" Yes, it is a particularly nice name, Malee says. If
one is called Valentin one will become a very clever man,
Malee says. That is why I'm called it, Malee says. Are
you clever ? "

" Passably, Valentin," Ambrosius said smiling^ and
watching the small brown hand disappear again into the
pocket with the sea-horse.

" Can you swim ? " he was cross-examined.

" I hope I can still. I have been ill for a long time, you
know."

" Oh, well, you'll have to take Malee's medicine and
then you'll be stirong again. Will you go bathing with
us this afternoon ? "

" No."

"Why not?"

" I haven't got the courage, Valentin."

" Haven't the courage ? Surely you're not afraid of
water?" Tintin asked sternly. Ambrosius laughed.
This brief conversation with the trusting little chap
pleased him in an extraordinary way. Tintin now sat
down beside him on the stone seat and reflected open-
mouthed.

" Do you think that Pipo will have children when we
get home again ? " he asked earnestly.

" When are you going home again ? " Ambrosius en-
quired craftily.

" Soon," said Tintin ambiguously.

" Aiid who is Pipo ? "

" Pipo is the mother's name," Tintin replied.
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